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SYNOPSIS
y"i would-b- e thief enters the pala- -

t(al residence of Jiugt'nc Christopher
Creteling, lie runt out attain in- -

.itnttv and into the hands ot a detec
tive. He protests he had "nothing
to io Hh ichat's in dere."

On the floor of a room lies a man
In evening clothes, the front of his
shirt erimson irith Mood and by his
tide a huge amy revolver. The table
is laid for tieo, withtchampagnc on
ice itdt unmelled. The house it
empty of human beings. Vrrveling
had led a teild life. He associated
itilh the teealthy, nid at one time
ifo spoken of at "the millinn-a-mont- h

man." Mrs. Orcveling is
resolute in her efforts to bring the
tnurderer to justice. Alexander,
psriner in business to Crcvcllng and
uncle to Mrs. Crevcling, objects io
her activity and desire to unearth
the mystery. The dead man is

to have quarreled icith Doug-la- s

Kaverly. icho had left the house
in a rage. There had been a robbery
if tome jexrcls, and llsa, Mrs.
Creveling's maid, teas arrested, let
tut on bail and disappeared.

Oreveling's valrtt had been placed
in prison on suspicion of the murder,
but released for the assistance of the
detectives, icho keep icatch of his
tetions.

AND HERE IT COXTXUKS

CHAPTER XII
Doited Doom

FEW mlziutei before 8 o'clockA that evening a slouching figure
ttrolled around the corner of n shnbbv
itreet not far from tho wide uvenuc
which bordered the pnrk and took up
kin wand midway the block. He leaned
nonchalantly against nn area railing
with a cigarette hanging from his lips
and his hat pushed far back on his head
to that the rays from n nearby fctrect
lump fell full upon Ills square-jawe- d

but not uncomely face.
He might have been a rcnlcctable

young artlnan out to keep a trjat with
the girl of his choice, or n mcro Idler of
the neighborhood, but there was a cu-

rious contrnrt between tho indolence of
his attitude and the covertly alert ex-

pression In the gaze Vhlch he chitted
alternately from tho westward corner
to the precinct station house a few
ytrdg awav.

The trnine ot tne crny nnu ccaeii nut
ta street was alive with shopkeepers
and deni7cn 01 imp modest, nnis on
Ither side of tho way, who, freed from

the routlno of work, wcro thronging out
for a breath of the balmy spring air.
Two figures, ono tall and lanky and the
ether shortor and heavy Bet, rounded
the corner, mingling with the passcrsby,
tnd approached the youthful lounger.
They passed with no sign of recogni
tion, Dut as soon as tney nun gone a tew
paces beyond he threw away his cigar-
ette nnd sauntered off in the direction
In which they had first appeared.

A snort tUKtance trom tne uoor ot we
etation house the two urweomers
hailed, the taller facing it. the other
ulth hin back turned squarely.

up, Denny, and act careless
like!" xarnM the latter. "If you had
whiskers you'd look for alt the world like
a cat ftntching n moue hole I "Tis well
you took up for you would
Mver have made a first-clas- s dick!"

"Iv that so! retorted Dennis. "I
mind n tlmp when jou mistook a mur-dtrin- g

bjnekguard for n member of the
British aristocracy not but what the
two would be n possible combination
nnd 'twas a blind man that bent jou
to the truth I How can 1 tell it's the
right man we'll be following when he
comes out of there, nnd me never laying
eyes on Mini before, if I don t wnten.'

"Ton could tell him with the tail of
a glance," McCnrty assured him. "He
looks like a preacher that's burdened
with the sins of this world and liaMt't
bcn eating regular. If I don't miss my
guess lie ii turn In this direction, so the
minute you see him bocin to talk loud.
hut jou needn't shout enough to at-
tract bis attention and don't call tne
'Mac.' Just mnkn him think you're
minding your own busines."

"And what'll I he tnlklne about?"
Dennis demanded in some alarm. "I'm
no hand at speech Glory be! Here he
comes!"

A tall, snare rlcurn In clerical black
lhad appeared in the doorway of the
nuiiinn nouso ami pausra, gazing ncuu-eratel- y

up and down the street. Dennis
shot out n lean arm in a gesture that

ni intended to be argumentative.
"I'll never believe It of Terr !" he

declared in a loud, Indignant tone.
"He's not the lad to go back on his

Ifriends and what's tho good of being a
citizen and hnving a vote if you can't
swing it to them that 11 put something
your way later? He s turned this way:
J'ow ho s comine!--A- s I wns snvinc.
it s the persuading tongue in his head

Ithat Terry has, nil right, and the bojs
re with him. If he :is he'll carry

tin ward for a friend he'll do it!"
And if he goes around looking for a

polling place in the spring of the year
be s liable to hi run In for n nut!" Mi.
Ctrty remarked disgustedly for Frank
Hill had passed them nnd was striding
toward the avenue. " 'Tis a flue sub-
ject you picked for jour discourse, hut
como on; I think I know where our
bird is headed for, but he'i iml,i calling
the inspector's bluff nnd playing safe."

ttli one accord they turned and
utartcd off in the wiikc of Hint delib
erate figure ahead and as they passed
ie corner the slouching jouth reap-
peared fiom nowhere and trailed along
unobtrusively in the rear.

After that first comprehensive glance
fbout him Hill did not even look back,
hilt walked on ns thnuuli lost In thought
yet with a definite objective in view. He
crosseu an intersecting avenue or two
led then, on reaching the fushlntinblA
thoroughfare on the farther side of which
rose the park wall, lie turned north.

"AVhern'n hn mnL-tni- r fni-- miiHnrrt
Dennis.

hern would any faithful employe
be Eolnc when he's fieed from lielnir
undeP nn unjust suspicion but back to
the place whcr he works'?" McCarty
returned. "I told jou he'd play safe.

1 lis the (reveling house, no less, that
ne s headed for now and there it is just
ahead "

lcey slackened their men nnd pre n
gull block behind when Hill stopped nt
pic tradesmen's entrance of the white
pwne house und pulled nut his key.
V lltttenlncr llmmr,K-K- i In thn ulimlrtu t.t

li same cornice beneath which McCnrty
f'u cuaccd niniseir when he trailed the
Ptnhrvn hllrrlfll Art l,n npnclmiD ,tlilitfc. .n'H. ... ll, ,t ,., I1J,I? Illhll,Fny snw him unlock the door and ills- -

Fi'jicar wmiin
And nnu tlhllt' Tlnrin!a ilnminiilnil

'Here comes Mnrtln . Hre jou going to

f" mmi to wntrij the place?"
iiie n inn ii k wan mat surroundsyard space at the rear like a well

"i never a uoor nor nn opening that
llltu mil il nri.M'1 il.m,,..l. .. .. .... I

OHIO lee thta m.iFi.ln I... , T. ,..t ...- . - .ii.w .! ittii , uiu i j i iiiniii,." McCnrty responded. "The
2""? "n both sides of the Crcvelings

m,t ,1,cri' mlulit be a wavc could m nuti flt th,lt Miirtiii'"a aniieti n nin ,ii,.n,. ,,,, i,,iuartert. iipprorcheil
ftn hnlf .. i .i-- -it, in mocks, crnsavenue nnd climb over the parkan: croAn n... .,. ..i .i. ..

tin ""nn me niuer sioo or itJ r,".!1''" "PPoslte the Circling.. KI.A .1 I.. .1...
mliMIn ""in- - '""' mere in uiu

i
of thll nwt Mock ami wutch

Hill?' "" K0t " B00( look nt

,.,.,'!u(';, Jlwn nt hendduartrrs totlay,
' wI"Hw him over thetMai. Martin replied, 'MU um Von

M' 'wS4

both give him the once-ote- r. He nln't
ever been mugged, 1 could swear to
that! '

"Well, keep your eyes peeled and if
lie comes out again give a squeeze to
this and then trail him." From beneath
his coat McCarty produced an object
not unlike a small motor horn nnd
handed It to the other. "If he don't
come out stay where you'll be till you
hoar two quick honks of a horn like
that one. or we join you, if It's morn
lug. Understand?"

"llleht. Mac." Martin erinned at
Dennv. "The chief thought your side
kick here would ha with you. I could
tell a mile off, Klordsn, that you were
ou the joh. '

He wnlked off chuckling nt Dennis'
discomfiture nnd McCarty remarked
consolingly:

"Never you mind, Denny, every man
to his work nnd It's your own line
you'll be following tonight."

" 'My own line?' " Dennis repeated.
"You're not thinking of starting a fire,
are you, Mac?"

"No, but there may he a bit of wall-scalin- g

to be done nnd you're the lad
for it. 'Tis a haul place to reach,
though, and I've no mind to bo nnbbcd
by pifheaded honseholdcrs for breaking.
and mtering Clancy ought to happen
along seen on his bent nnd we'll wait
for him."

"Ilut why would this fellow Hill go
back to tho house first If he's got some-
thing else on his mind?" Dennis was
disposed to nrgum'cnt. "There's little
Crevcling needs of a valet now."

"For nn alibi: he'll not be caught
agnin without one," McCarty replied.
"It was u woman!) voice, you know,
tlint telephoned out to the Wnverly
country place, and I'm thinking that
'tis maybe because of a woman that
Hill won't-ope- his mouth about where
he was last night."

"It might not be the same woman,
though," Dennis suggested helpfully.
"Perhaps the woman that phoned was
put up to it by the man that killed
Crcvcllng."

"Tho ono that killed Crevcling put
nobody else up to doing any of tho dirty
work, Denny," McCarty said after a
pause. " 'Twas a lone hand that was
played last night; the hand that held
the pistol. Whoever did the phoning
found out about it somehow, and was
playing a different game. There's
Clancy, now, coming out of that nrea-wa- y

and wiping the mouth of him on
the back of his hand ! The force Is
not what it used to be when I was
pounding my beat!"

"How're thy coming, boys?" Clancy
greeted them with n cheerful grin.
"Thought you'd be somewhere around,
Mac, and I might have known Rlordan
would be with jou. I know as well as
you do that 'twas no suicide last night,
but I'm glad the inspector took it out
of my hands; it'll be a hard nut to
crack!"

"We've been waiting for you,
Clancy." McCarty spoke without pre-
amble. "From what we observed just
now jou seem to be on good terms with
the help in the houses along here:
couldn't you get the cook in oue of
those on the next block to let us go
through and into their back yard? We'll
probably be wanting to come out tho
same way along about morning, but if
we don't there'll he nothing to kick up
a racket about. It'll be just as well,
though, if you pick out one that don't
know the servants nt the Crcvelings'."

"Sure, that's easy!" Clancy ex-

claimed. "(Jetting you through, 1

mean. As to keeping it from the help at
the C'reveliugs', the rook at the de
Forests' two doors away had a run-i-

with that .Sarah, the butler's wife,
nnd she won't speak to' nny of them.

"Her and me nre real friendly nnd
ninny's the hot cup of coffee she's given
me on the cold nights this last winter.
She'll let jou through on my say-so.- "

The de Forests' cook proved to be a
buxom, good-nature- d person and Dennis
unexpectedly scored a hit by ascertain-
ing that she came from the tame county
ns he in the old country. They took
leave of Clancy nnd she led them
through the kitchen nnd scullery out to
nn immaculate asphalted ynrd, its s

covered with stout wistaria vines
just feathering into bloom.

"If It's over the walls you want to
go, man dear, thero's a small, little
ladder here that'll hold the two of you
one at n time, and jou can pull It up
after you and let it down the other
side." she suggested. "You'll get no
Interference from next door, for the
liQuse is closed and boyond is the one
where the poor gentlcranu killed him-
self lHst night 'Tis some one in one of
the side-stre- houses that you've n

warrant for. isn't it?"
McCnrtj nodded.
"Well, you'll. find the fences easy,

it's n good thing for you that it is not
the Creveling house you want to get
into, for 'tis blockaded at the rear like
a fort, though heaven knows why.
'Twas some whim, may be. of the poor
soul thnt sent n bullet through his own
heart. And to think," she added with
n trace of awe in her tones, "I heard
the very shot !"

"You did!" McCnrty dtopped his
end of the ladder and beamed upon her.
"If the reporters knew tbut I suppose
they'd be after vim liko flics around
honey! And how do jou know 'twas
thnt shot jou heard? What time wasl
it?"

"At quarter of two in the morning.
I know, for mv fumily. the de Forests,
had come home awhile before from a
dance and waked me up; we've a house
party of young folks nnd the noise they
mnde saying 'good night'1 would have
roused the saints ! I got up and looked
nt my clock and I was just climbing
back into bed ngaiu when I henrd a

bang like tho roof was coming off! I
waited, but nothing else happened and
I made up my mind n policeman must
have shot u stray dog over In the park
It was only when the papers came out
this afternoon that 1 learned what it
really was."

"Did any one else in the house hear
it. too?-- ' XirCarty nsked.

"No; at least, none of the help did
and the hutler nnd footmen said that
the fnmt'v talked about nothing elto nt
dinner and somebody said 'twas funny
thnt the shot wasn't hoard I'll be up
until near midnight writing letters in

the servants' dining room in the front
basement If you're coining back this
way, und I've no doubt I can find n

bit of supper for jou," tho continued
hospitnblv.

They thanked her and when she had
withdrawn Into the hoiihc Dennis
iibked:

"Well, Mnc, what's the giimo now :

"Let's gel over in the neit jard and
pull the ladder with, us,' responded j.

"I want to huvo-- look at the
rear of the closed house."

The. scaled the fence without ditli-oult- v

'and depositing the ladder in the
grass plot of the second yard they
turned to recounniter

"Do jou think, Dennj. that jou
could get up to one of the window sills
on the third floor? You could see over
the Creclings' wall then "

"Do I think I could walk up it pair
of stnlra with my cjes bhut?" retorted
Dennis. "If 'twas for that you dragged
the ladder along, jou can hoist it back
ugnln where it belongs, With them sills
und lintels sticking out the way they
do, a amall boy could rwcli the roqfj"
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